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Friday, 21 June

Liverpool left upon my mind an impression of ragged Irish bare-
footed women and children. Enormous wealth and squalid poverty,
wildernesses of offices and palatial counting houses and warehouse's,
bustling pushing vulgar men, pretty women and lovely children.

Saturday, 22 June

I was very sorry to leave Liverpool this morning. Theodore went
with me in the cab to the Lime St. Station at 9.15. The cab was
driven by an old gentleman named Gwynne who was once a man
of good estate and county magistrate. He married a woman of
family, but he dissipated his fortune and now he has sunk to be a
common cabman and his wife makes him an allowance.

When I reached Clyro about 5 o'clock I found on my table a red
leather case containing a beautiful gold watch and chain with two
most kind letters from Mr. and Mrs. Venables saying in the nicest
way that the watch was from him, the chain from her, and the little
chain supporting the Braquet Key from the baby. I went im-
mediately to the Vicarage to thank them as well as I could, for my
heart was full.

Monday, Midsummer Day

The cuckoo was still singing this morning. As I was getting up I
heard the drone of the Italian bagpipes advancing and two men
with dancing children, poor little wretches, came playing through
the village.

In the afternoon Tom Williams came and carried me off to Llowes
to dine with him. At dinner he told the following story. A soldier
who did not want to go to church told his officer that he was
neither Catholic nor Ptotestant, Church of England nor Presby-
terian, nor Dissenter. The officer asked what he did belong to. The
soldier said he belonged to the Yarmouth Bloaters. He meant the
Plymouth Brethren.

Thursday, 27 June

Mrs. Baskerville sent me a kind letter this evening saying that
she and her daughters wished me to carry away some remembrance
of them and begging me to take my choice of an oaken stationery
cabinet, a large musical box, a time piece or a fitted travelling bag,
or to mention any thing else that I liked better.